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German land mortgages or in City of Moscow Bonds,
Nothing. But for that reason the more, he might offer to
marry her, and after such a scene as there had been to-day
she might, in a fit of madness and loneliness, consent.
Anything to get away from Enkendaal! Sophie had ahvavs
said that Julie would do anything to get away. And once
without loving him, she had married Narwitz. Now.
Still, the Baroness reflected, there's one safeguard—
passion must have lost its edge. Passion, money, position-
she felt more secure when she had discarded the incentives
of which she recognized the power. Loneliness and dislike
of Enkendaal, though they might make a child lose her
head, would not be enough to blind a girl of Julie's ex-
perience to the doom of an English middle-class marriage.
But though her reason quieted her fears, she herself had
enough experience to distrust her judgement of JukVa
emotions. She had never understood them. She had
wished to love the child and had failed; an everlasting
division between them was the penalty of her failure.
There had been, moreover, something in Julie's relation-
ship with Lewis that had baffled her. None of the blowing
hot and cold, none of the violences that were to be looked
for in those who, with a cautious eye on the world, were
taking their pleasure secretly! She had said nothing, foi
there had been no other way but silence to guard the
marriage; but she knew now intuitively that there had
been a truth which had eluded her.
For a little while, she allowed the mystery to trouble
her, turning it over and over in her mind, and wishing with
all her heart that now—now with more urgency than ever
before in their lives—she could break down the barrier
between herself and her daughter. If Julie would confide
in her, would lay aside for a little while her steady hostility,
then she could help her. The Baroness, thinking of her-
self now as Ella Hoek and not as the great lady she had
become, looked back upon her life with mingled sadness
and triumph. How she had fought for Julie—with what
cleverness, with what success 1 And now, when Julie had
failed and lost everything, how she would fight again—if

